Chapter 16 - NSFW 2

Kyle was having a hard time... not getting hard. Because his stupid sister insisted on having them study together.

But it wouldn’t be that bad. She asked a lot of questions and obviously needed the explanations of original Kyle to understand some things.

Frankly, if he didn’t know for sure that she was Human Kyle’s sister, he would have thought she was an alien trying to figure out a new and unusual world around her. But she just hadn’t applied herself until this point. Which meant that she had a shit ton of catching up to do.

That wouldn’t be so bad. Kyle’s biggest problem with helping her study, was her outfit.

She’d taken it for granted that he wouldn’t feel attracted to her, so she had gotten ‘comfortable.’ This apparently meant that she showered right after school, then wore no bra with a very thin spaghetti strap top that clung to her like a second skin. And then there were the boxers she put on in place of shorts. They were his. She’d stolen them. That wouldn’t have been so bad except that she’d rolled up the waistband so they looked more like short-shorts.

And every inch of her exposed skin looked so nice. If he had less self-control or been an asshole, he might have tried to touch her. But instead, he just suffered quietly and ignored the human responses to things he had been unfortunate enough to experience.

“Okay.” She pointed to a country on the map and accidentally leaned on him. “What is this DDWR country? Why does it exist here? It’s the damn size of Texas—TTT State. It’s in the middle of the PPP Ocean.”

Seeing her big beautiful green eyes the same color as his transformed body’s he stiffened then cleared his throat. “That country isn’t on our test. Don’t worry about it.”

“It shouldn’t be here. How does this even make any sense,” she quietly complained.

He was about to explain that it had been there for a few thousand years when his sensor alarm went off. He jumped to his feet and ran into his room to collect his machine. A few reviewing the data, he learned that it was just a wild dog trespassing.

He’d need to calibrate those sensors a bit better.

“Should we call it a night?” Hanna said from his doorway. Damn, she looked beautiful. And that was a distraction he couldn’t afford.

“Yeah. Let’s call it a night.”

She turned, giving him a great view of her swaying hips.

He closed his eyes and willed himself to not give in to temptation. Maybe some sleep would help.

***

Kyle woke to the sound of the sensor going off again. He jumped to his feet and grabbed the device that was connected to the array. Still half asleep, he reviewed the contents. Then, seeing something impossible, he woke up further.

His sensors picked up Lusundai genetics. And they were coming from his sister’s room!

Horror and fury ran through him at the thought of some damn Lusundai fucking his sister. Especially right under his nose.

He grabbed his device and pistol then slowly crept down the hall.

A floorboard squeaked. He stilled. He had to be absolutely silent. To calm himself, he breathed in and out.

The best way was to stay calm. Slowly, he turned the knob on Hanna’s door. Then he opened it.

When he entered, he scanned the room. There at her chest, a cat slept soundly. And that was where his device detected the genes. Was that cat the Lusandai? He doubted it but, he’d find out soon enough.

He created what was essentially a sleeping poison on the tip of one tentacle, then he shot it forward without warning. But the creature sensed his movements and darted away.

His tentacle hit Hanna’s chest, then he retracted it as he bolted toward the cat.

***

Hanna woke up to her chest, getting slapped by something small and slightly wet. Swiftly, she sat up and opened her eyes. Her furry cuddle buddy just escaped out the window.

Kyle cursed. He moved to the opening as if he was going to leap down from the second story to chase after it.

She hugged him from behind. ”Stop! That’s the neighborhood cat! He was just cuddling with me like he sometimes does.”

“He had Lusandai genes on him.”

“Do you even hear yourself? Do you honestly think one of those douchebags would turn into a cat and cuddle with me?” A familiar warmth spread through her.

He seemed to really think about it for longer than Hanna thought was necessary. “No.” With a sigh, he closed her window. “But it may have been in contact with the prince. I need to track it.”

She gripped his arm as a wave of heat, and pain traveled through her body. “Kyle. Did you try to use that immobilization secretion on the damn cat?!”

He looked off to the side. “It was a sleep-inducing secretion.”

“Damn it, Kyle. You got me with it! This shit’s even worse than the last stuff!”

His eyes grew wide.

“I don’t care if that cat is the damn Lusundai King, you’re not leaving this room until you help me take care of this!”

***NSFW 2***

She started breathing roughly and moved her hands under his thin shirt. Apparently, her alien little brother had muscles, because she found herself getting even more turned on as she ran her hands over the arches and dips of his abdominals. Then one hand reached towards his nipple as the other dug into his pants. She wrapped her hand around his half-flaccid cock.

“H-Hanna!”

She let go and rubbed herself all over him, unable to help it, as he felt so cool. “Sorry. I forgot for a second that you weren’t interested in humans.”

His jaw tightened, then lifted her and carried her over to her bed. He rested her on the sheets and then threw off her pajamas-shorts and underwear. Then lifted her top above her bare breasts. He stared at her for a long moment.

Then a mass of his black tentacles extruded from his back. They slowly wrapped around her limbs. The coolness felt so good that she groaned. They caressed her breasts and the nub between her thighs. She shuddered with the pleasure that ran through her.

The pain eased. And her mind cleared.

“We can’t go further than this,” he whispered hoarsely.

Kyle opened the fly on his jeans and lowered his pants to expose his cock and Hanna wondered if it had always been that massive. He ran his hand along the length. She couldn’t help but watch as it hardened under his ministrations.

Her inner muscles tightened and waves of pleasure ran through her from her core to her brain. She shuddered as her first climax overwhelmed her. “Oh fuck, Kyle.”

Unfortunately, it was only a nice climax. There was something missing. She wanted that huge stick in his hands to go inside her. She needed it. Now!

She felt so fucking empty without it.

“I-I know you’re not into my species, but please, Kyle. Please stick it inside me.”

He started massaging her breasts with his tendrils.

“Hanna, we can’t... I’m your brother.”

She laughed. “You’re not my actual brother, though. It’s not like we’d be doing anything wrong. Not really.”

He chuckled. “We both would know that, but nobody else would.”

“Fuck everybody else.”

He walked over to her and removed one of the tentacles, rubbing her breasts. Then his soft finger ran around the tip of her nipple in tight, wonderful circles. She shuddered.

“Then, do you want to fuck your brother?”

“I want to fuck you!”

He grinned like he found it amusing. “Call me brother. Say, I want to fuck my brother, and I’ll consider it.”

The warm fingers of his other hand traveled down her waist to her pussy. He slowly inserted one finger, then two. When he pushed inside her, she couldn’t help but moan.

“You’re so fucking wet.”

His fingers were nice, but it wasn’t enough. She needed his cock inside her. Now!

Her face grew hot for an entirely different reason as she said, “I... I want to fuck my brother.” She couldn’t believe she actually said that herself!

Shit. Now she couldn’t complain about those cousins!

No! This Kyle wasn’t blood-related to her! Okay, that didn’t make him wanting Hanna to call his alien ass ‘brother’ in this situation any less weird! And it also didn’t make it any less weird that this was turning her on.

Fucking Hentai world!

He removed all his tentacles from her body.

She reached out to him. “No! Kyle! Please!”

“Hush.”

He took off his clothes and tossed them to the floor near the pile Hanna had forgotten to pick up earlier. With a gentle smile, he then knelt on the bed between her thighs. His finger drew a line of seduction from her neck down to her clit. Then he gently shoved it inside of her pussy. Her inner muscles tightened on the digit. Slowly, he moved it in and out.

“If we do this, Hanna. There is no going back.”

She was a bit incoherent at this point. “What?”

“If I fuck you, then my tightly bound self-control... well, I don’t entirely know what I might do. But—”

“Kyle! I want you in me. Now!”

He chuckled and leaned over her. Warmth radiated off his skin and tripled her anticipation. He grabbed his cock and rested it at her entrance. Slowly, he pushed inside of her, filling her up partway. He was thick and was exactly what she craved.

But he’d stilled. His eyes had closed as if he was fighting with himself.

“Yes! That’s it. Keep going. Please.”

“Hanna!” He thrust inside of her and a wave of pleasure ran from the tips of her nipples to her clit.

At this point, he didn’t use any other form of stimulation, just his massive dick, and her mind went blank from pleasure. Another orgasm ran through her. Her inner muscles squeezed his erection, intensifying her orgasm. She wrapped her legs around his ass and shuddered.

“Kyle, fuck, oh, Kyle!”

He stilled. “You came too fast.”

She nodded.

“Do you know what it feels like to be inside of you right now?”

She shook her head.

“It feels so fucking good. I can’t believe I held back as long as I did.”

She blinked. Now that she was clear-headed... “Um. I thought you weren’t attracted to my species?”

Shyly, he looked away. His cheeks turned red. “We have had a bit of a misunderstanding between us.”

“Misunderstanding?”

“Would I be attracted to you as a Tov? Possibly not. But I told you, I copied Kyle’s memories. This included his emotions and human instincts. So, right now, you’re very much unbelievably attractive to me.”

Her eyes grew wide.

And then the pain and heat returned, ruining the moment. “Kyle!”

“Yes, big sis?”

“Please.”

“I have you.”

He started slow. But his rhythm quickly built until he was pounding into her causing her to see stars.

“Oh fuck!”

His beautiful dick went in and out of her. Then a dark tendril came and softly caressed her nub at her center, making the pleasure build inside of her.

“Hanna, tell me. Do you like being fucked by your brother?”

This world must have corrupted her because she felt herself get wetter and couldn’t help but reply, “Yes! Fuck. I love it.”

He pounded into her pussy harder. She couldn’t let him do all the work, so she moved her hips to match his pace. As he thrust inside her, she tightened her inner muscles around him to increase their pleasure. He wrapped two tentacles around her thighs, then slowly and bent down.

”Fuck! Hanna, you feel so good. I could live inside you like this.” He took her nipple into his mouth and sucked and teased it with his tongue.

The pleasure built at her core. She was so close. Just a little more.

He gently nibbled and increased the pressure he used against her clit. Her muscles contracted, sending waves of pleasure through her.

”Kyle! I’m—”

He pounded into her harder, making her orgasm last longer and longer. Then he shuddered, closed his eyes, and hugged her close.

***

Kyle came inside Hanna’s tight pussy. Her muscles were still constricting his cock when a knock sounded at the door.

The two stared at each other as if asking the other if they’d locked the door.

And Kyle remembered that he definitely hadn’t locked it. But their mother wouldn’t… just walk in right?

”Hanna?”

He heard the doorknob rattle, so he threw the blankets over his sister and hid in the small space between the bed and the wall.

“Mom! Don’t come in!”

“Too late. I heard noises coming from your room, so I wanted to check on you. You should be asleep.”

“Mom, I’m an adult.” Her voice sounded tight. Wait, he’d come inside her, so that should take care of his excretion. But what if it hadn’t? She’d said that it was worse this time. “I don’t need you to check on me.”

“Then you shouldn’t be so loud. What were you doing in here anyway?”

He didn’t want to take the chance that she was in pain because of him. Ever so slowly, he wiggled several ten drills beneath the covers. Her skin had the texture of soft silk as he slowly climbed up her thigh and entered her pussy.

“I!… Was having trouble sleeping, so I… decided to watch some porn.”

He then used another to slowly caress her sweet cunt.

”Hanna!”

“Mom! I’m an adult with needs. I’ll keep it down in the future, so please leave.”

“Fine. But I checked on your brother. He’s missing. You haven’t seen him, have you?”

He was currently fucking your daughter with his tendrils right in front of you. He grinned and inserted another into her.

“I. Have been here the whole time. How… would I have seen him?”

“Alright. He must have taken a walk or something.”

“Mom!”

“Okay, I’m leaving!”

“And lock the door behind you!”

Kyle heard a click and then the door shut. Thank fuck, the door was locked now.

Knowing that Hanna would be upset, he started pounding into her to distract her.

“My excretion was too strong this time. You’re going to need a second dose.”

“And the antidote is your cum... right?”

His face burned. ”Hahaha.” he awkwardly laughed.

“Because of course, it’s your cum. Why would it be anything else?!” She seemed a little defeated but as if she were in so much pleasure that it didn’t matter.

“It’s not like I don’t also find it odd.” He wrapped his tendrils around her torso, thighs, and waist and lifted her from the bed. But he was still fucking her with the other two.

“I’m going to need a little time to get it back up again. But watching you take me like that is going to make me hard.”

He then separated more tendrils and started caressing every part of her body.

She shivered, brought one of her hands to her lips, and bit down on the back of her thumb. Soon her inner muscles tightened around his tentacles. It felt very good, not like it would feel if he were fucking her, but still good. Enough to make his half-standing flagpole fully erect.

Then, at a 45-degree angle, and with a grin, he brought her over to his cock and removed his two tentacles that were inside her. Ever so slowly, he entered her with his cock. It felt like returning home. He closed his eyes to revel in the pleasure she gave him. Then he started to pound her pussy.

She felt so incredibly good. Then she wrapped her legs around his waist, just under the base of his tentacles. Obviously, she wanted to wrap her arms around his neck, but he currently liked where she was. And watching her beautiful breasts bounce up and down. Tov, women didn’t have those. Fascinated by the pretty curve they made as she bounced up and down on his thick stick, he reached out the grab one and gently morph it. So soft.

He rubbed the tip, the place where she’d taught him felt the best to her.

A moan escaped her lips. Her hands grasped toward him. She kept fighting to get closer to him, but with his Tov strength, it was pointless.

“Hanna, tell me, how much you love fucking your little brother.”

”For. Such a. Cute guy normally. You sure have. A dirty. Fucking. Mouth.”

He grinned and slammed deeper into her pussy.

She groaned.

”Is that it, big sis? You want me to fuck you with my mouth?”

He pulled her off his cock and laid on the bed. Then he positioned her pussy right at his mouth. And her mouth right near his cock.

“Wait!” She hissed. “Kyle. You came in me earlier so—”

He licked her from her beautiful cunt to her soaking wet pussy.

“—I won’t taste good.”

“Like salty bacon, I think you described it. And a hint of you.” He grinned. “Try it.”

She wrapped her sweet mouth around his thick erection and sucked. Her soft tongue ran over the underside of his head. Fuck! How was she so good at this?

Then he dug in as well. He lapped at her gorgeous opening, then licked at her clit. She tasted so good, to both of his senses. He sucked her gently while he massaged the little nub with his tongue.

“Oh! Fuck! Kyle.”

“That’s what we’re doing. Keep sucking, Little sis. Your mouth feels so good.”

“You too.”

As he ate the perfect meal, he massaged her thighs and moved his hands to massage her ass cheeks.

Once again she shuddered and went limp. Another orgasm must have overwhelmed her. Since he wanted to finish inside of her, he didn’t coerce her to take more of his cock into her mouth.

“I can’t believe you just made me cum like that. How are you so good at this? Wasn’t Kyle a virgin?”

“Can’t a legal adult a virgin do research?”

“Oh, right,” she murmured, but he couldn’t help but think that she was thinking of something else. And now that he thought about it, he didn’t like the fact that she was thinking of the other Kyle after he’d just given her another orgasm.

“I guess I’m still doing a shitty job if you’re still thinking of someone else right now.” He flipped her over so she could face him and wrapped his arms around her neck. “I want you to only ever think about me when we’re together.”

Her cheeks turned a cute shade of pink. Then she mumbled, “You’re the one who keeps making me call you brother.”

Grinning, he then slowly moved her down so she could ride him. “And right now, your little brother wants you to ride him. Can you do it? Can you ride your little brother’s big cock.”

“Yes! Yes, I can! Please! Let me ride you.”

He released her. Her eyes went wide. “You want me to... ride you without your help?”

She appeared a little tired, so he gave in. “Try it, first. I’ll help you if you need it.”

She leaned in and kissed him. At first, his eyes bulged, then he closed them. This was his first kiss with her, and he wanted it to be perfect. He ran his fingers through her reddish-auburn hair. She slipped her tongue between his lips and started playing. He joined her. His mind had gone so blank that when she lowered herself onto his cock, it was almost like a shock to his system.

“Oh! Fuck yeah!”

“Yeah,” she said with a saucy grin. “Tell me, do you like being fucked by your big sis?”

She bounced herself on top of him, squeezing his rod every time she lowered herself.

“Yes. Absolutely. Please, fuck me harder.”

She chuckled and tried to quicken her pace, but it seemed a bit too hard for her, so he once again wrapped his tentacles around her body and helped her to go at just the right pace.

“You too, fuck me harder. I’m almost there.”

He, too, was finding it hard to control himself. He removed some of his tendrils from holding her up to have them caress the little button between her thighs and the pink tips of her beautiful breasts.

Then, not being able to stand the build-up anymore, and needing release, he thrust up, pounding into her hard and fast.

“Oh! Kyle,” she squeaked. Her inner muscles once again tightened around him, milking him for everything he had. It was just enough to put him over the edge.

He came, flooding her channel with his seed. Letting dots of cum appear on her chest, ass, and clit where his tendrils caressed her.

She shuddered with pleasure and collapsed on top of him. Her body continued to shake with her orgasm even as he hugged her to him. And his cock was still inside her. There was no way he was going to leave her so soon. Maybe he could get her to go another round.

“Kyle. You are so fucking amazing.”

He grinned. “You too.”

She chuckled. “We’re so fucked.”

“Yeah, we are. And your sheets are soaked. Possibly your bed too. Why don’t you sleep in my bed tonight?”

“Won’t that be weird? What if mom finds out?”

“It will be fine. I think she won’t be coming up here ever again after you convinced her you were watching porn.”

“Hey! I couldn’t think of anything else to say. You still had your tentacles inside of me!”

He gently kissed her cheek. “Hanna...”

“Hmm?”

“I don’t want you to fuck anyone else.”

“Currently, I don’t have any plans to fuck anyone else.”

He relaxed, then buried his face into her hair. “Good.”

“But Kyle. I’m an equalist at heart. I treat others the way they treat me. This means that if you go out and fuck some other woman, I won’t hold to that promise.”

“Does that mean we’re both exclusive?”

She nodded.

“Then, how does it feel to date your little brother?”

Her eyes grew wide. “Damn it, Kyle!”

“Then how about fucking me?” His dick had already hardened again. Her eyes grew wide.

“But I’m not even on the aphrodisiac anymore.”

“I know. That only makes me want to fuck you more.”

She kissed him and started moving her body against his, using his cum as lubricant.

She groaned. “We still have school tomorrow.”

“Technically, it’s today.”

“You suck, Kyle.”

“We went over this already.”

She bit his earlobe, sending a shudder of pleasure down his spine.

“Ah, so you’re sensitive here.”

“Apparently,” he said wryly.

She sat up and rocked herself on his cock. Her long hair became undone from her scrunchy because of his earlier ministrations. Her hair draped down her back like a waterfall.

“Okay. This is the last time tonight.”

“Sure.”

“And you have to get off fast.”

He grinned, grabbed her, and pulled her under him. He whispered in her ear, “We both know that you don’t want that.”

Then he pistoned her like he wanted to make her come forever.

